THE   HUNGRY   FORTIES

moved with customary vigor* The looms had fetched
but a fraction of their original cost. Furniture and other
household goods were put up at auction. Still there were
twenty pounds lacking of the passage money.

Then, for the first time in their lives, incidentally the
last time, the Carnegies went into debt. Ella Ferguson
Henderson, a girlhood friend of Margaret Carnegie, of-
fered to advance the needed sum. The weaver's wife
would not consent to the loan until Mrs. Henderson ac-
cepted a note in hand, with payment guaranteed by
Bailie Morrison and George Lauder.

On May 17, 1848, amid tears and final God-speeds
from relatives and friends, the Carnegies left Dunferm-
line. A small group accompanied them to Charlestown
whence they made their way to Glasgow after a long
day's journey by sailing vessel and canal boat. Andy
wept and clung long about the neck of his Uncle Lauder.

The little family sailed from the Broomielaw of Glas-
gow in the 800-ton sailing ship Wiscasset. Andrew was
in his thirteenth year. His school days were over. He was
a fair penman, could read and cipher and knew a little
algebra and some Latin.

As the Wiscasset beat down the Clyde, the boy had
no prevision that the very machinery which ruined his
father would prove a golden instrument for him.

Andrew Carnegie faced west, in the fresh spring
breeze, and the world was his oyster.
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